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lie winne our ancient right iti France againe. 

Or dye a fouldjer as I liu d a King, 

Short fomtners lightly haue a forward fpring. 
SnterjongTork^.Hafiings, Cardiailt. 

JS«c.Now in good time, here comes the Duke of 
VriniRichardoi'TerkSiho'M fares our noble brother; 
r<JT, Well my deare Lord j fo muft I call vou now. 
*Pm.lbrothcr to our gricfe,as it isyoim ; 

T 00 late he dide that might haue kept that titlc> 

Which by his death hath loft much maieftic. 

G/<J. How fares our coufen noble Lo.ofr«ri% ? 
Tenlthanke you gentle vncle. O my Lord, 

You faid that I dle weed* are faft in growth 
The Prince my brother hath out growne me farre, 

<7/o.He hath my Lord. 

Tor, And therefore is he idle ? 

^/o.Oh my fairc coufen, I muft not fay fo. 

Ter.Thcn he is more beholding to you then I. 

<7/tf.He may command me as my foueraighe. 

But you haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor, I pray you Vncle giue me this dagger. 

Cio,My dagger litlccoiifen,with allmy heart, 

Prift .A begger brother i 

Tor,0(my kind Vncle that I know will giue. 

And beingbutatoy,which is no gift to giue* 

G^o. A greater gift then that, ile giue my cofen. 

Tor. A greater gift ? 0 thatsthefword too it. 

^/o.I gentlecolen,wereitlightenough. • 

Tor.O then I feeyou will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 
(?/o.Itistoowcightieforyou grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier, 

(7/o. What, would you haue my weapon little Lord ? 

Tor.I would that! might thankc you as you call me, 

<7/0. Mow? Tor.Litle, 

Prh,My Lo ; of Tori^ will ftillbecrolfe in talker 
Vncle your grace knowes how to beare with him. 

Tor.You mcanc to beare mc,notto beare with me s 
ynclc,mybt«^erraockcsfa«thyouandme, ^ 
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of Richard the Third, 

Becaufe that I amlitlc likean Jpe, - , . v 

He thinkes that you fliould beare mcon yoUr Iftouldcrs, 
With whara (harpeprpuided wit he rcaIon«> : 

S o tnittigatc the fcornehc giue his vnclcj 
epretely and aptly taunts himfclfe; 

So cunning and fo youngis wonderfull, 
g/o.My Lo.-wiltpleafeyou patrealong? 

My fclfc aad my goodcoufen Bnckptgh^) 

Will to your mother, to intreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you 
Tor* What will you goe vnto the Tower my Lord ? 
/’ri».My Lord Pr«tf if i-r will haue I t fo. 

Tor A fliallnot fleepei n quiet gt the Tower.- : ' 

C7/i!'. Why, what (bould you fcare ? 

T^r.Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 
lily G ranam told me he was mardred there, 

‘Prw.I f eare no vnclcs dead . ; 

G/0,Nor none that liue, 1 hope* 

Prin. And if they liue, I hope I need not fcare, '"J 

But come ray L, with a heauic heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vnto the Tower, 

Exemt,Prin,Tor,Hafi;.^erJmnnet.Bifh,BHC. 
^vf.rhinke you my Lo ; thisliticprating Yorkc, 

Whas not incenfed by his fubtile mother. 

To taunt and G;orne you thusopprobrioudy.' 

<7/a.No doubt,no doubt, Oh tis a perilous boy, 
Bold,quickc,ingcnlous,forward,capabie, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

5«r.Welllet them reft ; comebither Catesby^t 
Thou art Iworne as deepely to cfFeft what we intend, 

£>^s clofcly to concealc what wc impart, 

Thoa knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way : 

What tnink|ft thoujis it not an calie matter 
To make fymkm L. HnJHngs of our roinde, 

For the mftalmcBt of this noble Duke, 

In the featetoyallofthis famous Ile ? 

Catef He for his fathersfake fo leues the Prince, 

Thathewiilnotbewonnetoougk 

5«r.WhatthinkeftthouthcnofStanley,whatwillhe? 
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